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To a Water Fowl.

MITHER,

Wtile
1o stups of day.
» rosy depth, dost thou
o oy
Might mar distant t 1o do thee
wrhng
As, durhly . t the crimeon sky,
S tl I brink
0OFf wood . re v wida,
Or wt ¥ and sTnk
i row care
. pathlo=s const
i . hat t le=st
All d: A s have faun'd,
At 1 far helght, the cold, thin atmos-
1 ™
Tet st p not, . ta the wolrome land,
Though the rik night !s near,

And soon that tol] shall end;

Eoon shalt thon jind s sumoer home and
nest

And scream among thy fellows; reads shall
bend

£asn o'er thy sheltered nest.
» abyves of heaven

thy form: yel, on my

Thou'rt cone, i

y swallow’ed up

r % the tesean thon has glven,
And s sonn depart
Ha whe, from zone tn pons,

CGuldes b gzt Lhe boundless sky thy cer-

ad alone,

epa

L

I'se Gwine Back to Dixie.

S A ETIEY E

*gp gwine back ta Dixles

No more 1'se gwine to wander,
My heart's turned hack to Dixie,
I enn't stay here no longer,

1 miss de cle plantation,

My home and my relatlon,
3y heart's turned back to Dixie,
And 1 must go.

Chorus.

Tsa gwine back to Dixle,

I'se gwine buck to THxie,

T'se gwinn whern the orange blossains sToW,
¥For 1 henr the children calling,

I sco thelr sad toars falling,

Ay heart's turned back to Dixle,

And I must go.

Yve hoed In fivlds of cotton,

I've worked upon the river,

X used 1o think If T got of,

1"d go back there, no, never,
But time has changed the old man,
His head s bending low,

5 hoart turned back to Dixle,
And he mus: o,

*m trav'ling back to Dixle,

My step 1s slow and feehle,

pray the Lord o help me,

And Irud me from all evil,
And should my strength forsake me,
Then, kind frienda, come and take ms,

My beart's turncd back to Dixie,

And I must p2o.

-

Father

.-'\I_.‘J"f_e‘.“‘-.‘
5,

e o 2 XY KRR
ATHER, dear father, come homs with

it & 8 %
F me now,

Tha ciock in tha steeple sirikes one.
Nou promised, dear father, that you would
come home,

As soon ay your day's work was done.
Qur fire has gove out, our house Is all
durk

And mother's been walching since tes,
WWihth poor brother Beuny, so sick in her

i

arms,
And no oue to help her bhut me.
Come home, come home, comae homs,
Father, dear father, come Lome.

Chorus, I
To hear the swoet voles of the child,
As the night winds repeat as they roam,

MWho could rTusist the most plaintve of
prayers,
Father, dear father, come howme,

Father, dear father,

now,

The clock In the steeple sirikes two,

The night bas growa colder and Beonny Is
worse,

And ha has been calling for you.

Indeed, he is worse, moether says he will

die,

And that before mornipg shall dawn,

And this was the messuge she sent me to

bring, "

Come quickly, or he wiil be pone.

Come hom come home, come homs,

Father, dear father, come home,

Father. dear father,
now,

Tha clock {n the steeple strikes three.

ho house is so loncly, the holrs are S0
nng.

For poor, we 1= mother and me,

¥oex, we stv ol . poor Benny i« dead

And gona wiih the &

And thero wera the v
sald,

o] want to kis=s

Coma hoine,

come home with me

rome home with me

r geod nigh
come home,

fathe
bu

Fiauthor, dear futher, coms home.
copon
Rosalie, the Prairie Flowery
cEPees

™ the whete the heath-

O or wild

In s guiel by Hred and smiled,
Btunds n littie cottage, and a creeping vine
Loves around its porch to twine:

In thit peaceful dwelling was a Jovely child,
With her bluee eyes boaming soft and mild;
And the wayv? lots wf her flaxen hair
Floating in the ssmmesr alr.

Hstunt prulie,

AUty

re

(.E','.I": =
Fair a5 a Iy, Joyous and free,
Liglil of that prairvic home was she,

Every one who knew her felt the gentle
POWeT

Of Ros=atie, the prairle Gower,

On that distari prairie, when the days were
long,

Tripping like n falry, sweet her song;
With the suuny Llossoms and the birds at

play,

PBeautiful and bricht as they.

When the tiwiilght shadows gnthared in the
weel,

And the volee of nature sank nto rest,

Like a cherub koecling seemed e lovely
chiid,

With her gentle eves 50 mild.

But the summer faded, and a chilly blast
O'er that happy cottage swepl at last;
When the sutumn song birds woite the dewy
3 o

Jaitle prairie flower was gone!

For the argels whispersd softly In her ear:

lChild, thy Father calls thee; stay not
hére.™

And they gently bore ber, robed in spoticss
white.

To their biis=ful hame of light

Though we shall never look on her more,
Gone with the love and joy she bore,

~ Far sway she's blooming, In a fadeless

hower,
. Bweet Rosalie, the pratrie flower,
—~George

. Published 1n Boston, 1%

it

F. Root.

ature—Popular Old Songs.

‘_wecﬁms From the !........‘..’..’.
‘Best of Accepted Liter- ¢
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Where Is My Boy To-Night. _
The boy who was once my joy and

TIII R R RN
light,

The child of my love and praver?

HEERE Iz my wandering boy to-nlght
The Loy of my tenderest care,

Chorus,
" whera Is my boy to-night?
0 where s my boy to-night?
My heart o'erflows, for 1 love
knows,
O where is my bey te-night?

Eim ho

Oure ha was pure a4 morning dew,
A= he Enelt nt his mother's knee;

No face was so bright, no hvart more trua
And none was g0 gWeel as he

O could 1 seo you now, my Loy,
Az falr as in olden time,

Whon prattle aml smite mide homnme a loy,
And life was a merry chime.

Go geek for my wandering boy to-night,
;0 search for him whera vou will;

But bring him to me with all his bligat,
And tell him 1 love him stiil

2909vReeessscoent
My Poor Heart Is Sad With -
Its Dreaming.

Y poor neart i sad with its dreaming;
M It bLring= back the onco BAPEyY day
When earth llke a heaven was scem-
ing.

But now it has all passed away.

They sy that young love's like the flower
That uecds tender care in lts urn,

But mine it was snatched from its Lower,
And 1 never galned one In roturn.

Chorus.
Ar posr heart s sad with fts dreaming,
For it brings back the once happy day
When earth like a heaven was seeming,
But now It ha=z all passed away.

My sad heart recalls all the pleasura
Of thoughts thot were all, all for thee,

When dreaming of you as its treasure,
And you sesmed to love none but me,

Though we meet not ss friends, yet ™
never
One unkind wonl to thee glve;
For vour cherlshed memory ever
&hall be my sole Joy while 1 live.
~T. Brigham Blshop.

~g e EB OB EIIOENON

¢ The Beantiful Land of Nod. ¢
&ect'ottoooocoootf
der, dear,

C Your head llke the golden-rod,
And wo will po salling away from hera
To the beautiful Land of Nod.
Away from life's hurry, and flurry and
WOrtry,
Away from earth's shadow and glonm,
To & world of falr weather we'll float off
together,
Where roses are always In bloom.

Just

OME. cuddle your head on o~ shonl-

shut
hands,
Your hands like the leaf of a ross,
And wa will go ealling to those fair lands
That never an ntlas shows.
On the north and the west they are bound-
ed by rest,
On the south amnd the east by greams;
“I'is the country fleal, where nothing is
real,
But everything only scems.

up your eyes, and fold your

Just drop down the curtains of your doar
ryos,
Thoss eyes 1ike a bright bluehell,
And wa will g2il out under starlit ekies,
To tha land whera the falries dwell,
Down the River of Slecp our barque ehall
sWeeD,
THI it reaches that mystical isle
Which no man hath seen, but where all
have been,
And thers wo will pauss awhile.
I will croon you a song as we float along.
To that shore that 15 blessed of God.
Then ho! for that fale land, we're off for
that rare land,
That bexutiful Land of Nod,
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox.

LONGING FOR PRAISE.
HOW strangely men act. They will nat
praise those who nre living at the same
time, and lving with themseives: but to
bie themselves pralsed by posterity, by thaze
whom they have never seen, por ever witl
soe, this they set much value on. This is
very much the =ame as If thou shoulist
be grieved because those who have lived
before thee did not praise thed,

If a thing 1s difficult to be accomplished
by thyself, do not think that it is Impos-
sible for man. But If anything is possible
for man, and comformable to his mature,
think that this can be attained by thyself
too.—Murcus Aurellua Antoninus,

ARNOLD'S TREASON.
THERE Is no more tragle story in our his-
tory than the treason of Bepediet Arnabd,
No wonder that Washington excludmed when
he heard It, “Whom ean we Lrust now?”
The decavery of the plot spread consternie-
tion everswhere nmong the Amerlean of-
ficers, and it §s very interesting to read the
comments made upon 1t by contemporaries,
Here ts an entry from the journud of Col-
onel Tsrael Angel of Rhode Island, a brave
soldler and stanch putriol:

“September, 26th, 175, the most Fxtraord-
innry ir happened yesterday that Ever
bus taken place Since the war, General
Benedict Arnold. who Commanded at west
point, went to the enemy, His Excellency
the Commander in Chief having been to
Hartford to meet the French Gen’l and Ad-
mital, was on h's way to join the army and
vesterday the Adf't General of the British
Army was taken at Tarry Town as a Spye
by three MINtia men the news Soon reached
weat polnt, and on the Appearance of His
Excellency Comming to the post Gen'l Ar-
nold weat down to the River Side with six
men with him, got inte a bost, went down
the river to the Enpglish Friggat that Lay
there and woent on board of her, and She
Imendetly 8¢t 2ail for New York, and by
the hest information he had ben Carrying on
a treacherous Corrtspondence with the Bne-
mv. anid had agreed to Sell them that post
with &l the men, but Heavens directed it
etherways, On Recelving thia intellizence,
the whole Army was ordered to be ready to
march as Scon aw® possible, wa all turned
ot went to Cooking and packing up their
tnzgnge the pennsylvania line marched of
rnd Jeft thelr Bagpage to follow It being
Expected that the Enemy would attempt to
tuke west point this night the Newa Come
to us & little after midnight, had not this
borrid  Treason ben  diacovered America
would have Hee'd a deadly wound If net a
futul Stabb.™

THE LONG SENTENCE.
Mark Twaln ta ““The Man That Corrupted
Hadieybarg.™
THE last summer, when 1 was on my way
back to Vienna from the Appetite-cure In
the mountains, 1 fell over a ¢lift in the twi-
light, and broke some arms and legs and
one thing or another, and by good luck was
fouad by some peasants who had lost an
uee, and they earried me 1o the nearest
hablitation, which was one of thoss large,
low, thatched.roofed farmhouses, with
apartments in the garret for the family.and
& cunning lttle porch under the deep ga-
ble, decorated with boxes of bright-colored
flowers and cats; on the ground floor a
large and light sitting-room, separated from
the milch cattles apartment by a partl-
tion, anid In the front yard rose stately and
fine the wealth and pride of the houses, the
manure pile. That sentence is Germanic,
and shows that 1 am acquiring that sort
of mastery of the art and spirit of the
which enables

language a man to travel
all day in one sentence without
carn.
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To the Editor of Tre T« pubilie,

Will you please give a brief sket h of the
uee of Arthur Hepry Halam, tar whom
Tennyson wrote “In Memoriam™?

AL I G

Waunkomin, Ol

Arthur Henry Haltam, son of Henry Hal-
tam, the historian, was born at 1--'1:1
February 1, 1L He was educatod ot Fion
school and Trintty Callege, Cambridges, aft-
er which he entersd the office of u convey=
ancer in London, ¥e was an essayist ol
some note. Wheo on a tour with hils father
he died in Vienna, September 15, 182 s
prose and veirse werd printed Ly his father
tor privite clrealntion in 1934, and reprinted

1]

for publication in 1861 He Loarmed an in-
timacy with Tennvson, to whose sister he
was betrothed. After his 4 To ny =an
commemorated their groat frioadship b the
fumou in Memotinm*

T. T. Taylor, Noble, 10 “That Ok
Queotheart of Mine by Jumes Whlteomb
| 141 . owid palilkshied dn e Bepubldic & (ew
me nths agoe
To the Editor of The Repuldis

“Cleopatra’s Bollloquy™ was  written vy

Miary Huyard Clarke, aml nrot by thee one

pamed i your magarine of inst Suinday. 1

Bave the poem, but it ia too jong for prub-

Neation, 1 am sure. The writer Is a Snuth-

ern lady, and is entitlal 1o the crodit of the

beautiful poem. 1 quste a few lnes for the

benefit of your correspondent:

©, when shall T feel thy kissea rain Aown upnn
my face,

As & quren of love and beauty, T le in thy ¢
brace

MBelling, melling, melting,

as a woman only
can,

When she's a willing captive In (ke conquering
arue of man,

A. K. PRATT, Keokuk, ia.

Marguerits. Kirksville—Your groom-clect
i» wrong In thinking that he can have an
wpvening wedding™ in proper form aml not
drese in the usual evening 4 o L cONTHE
he may be married in the evening
the usual nccessories to o Tufl-dy
glon, but an “evening wedidh g" requires the
conventionul dress.

withio
W OO

Hessie Stanfill, Parsons, Ras—"Iack-
ward, Tern Backword, o Time, In Your
Fiight.," for which you ask., wis puhlished
tn these columng two or thices m witha peo.

Frank Willlams, $t.  Louls-Tiryant™s
“*Thanatopslz was publishied in these ool
umns some tinie ago,

WEBSTER'S ONLY PPOEM.

IT t» sald that In his whole [Nterury 11fe
Tanfel Webster wrote buat one jeeim, anld
thut was upon the denth of his Infant
son. This oxlld was boru in 1

1o | 1)e-
cmber, 154

cember 31, 1522, and died in 10
The poem bears the tth

LINEFS ON CHARLES'S DEATI

Ny son, thou wast my heart's o
Thy morn of life was gay unl ches
That morn has rushed to sidden nizl
Thy father's house s sad and dreary

I held thee on my knee, my son,
And kissed thee laughing, kissed thee
weeping,
But, ab! thy litie life Is done;
Thou'rt with thy angel st=ster sleopd

5.

The staff on which my rears shoubl Toan
1s broken ere those yo Ame 0T e
My funeral rites thon should’st have sven,

But theu art in the prave Lefor

e

Thou ralsest to me no filial stone,
No parent's grave with 1. terhinllent,
Thou art my ancestor, my
And standest {n heaven's ac
st

%

uut the old-

On earth my lot wae sanrest east,
Thy generation after mine;

Thou hast thy predecessor’z post—
Earlier eternity ls thine.

1 should have sel hefore thine sves
The road to heaven, nnd showed it elear;
But thou, untaushe, tng'st to the skies,
And leave'st thy tencher learning here.

Sweet seraph, T wonld learn of thee,
And hasten te partalie thy Lllse;
And, ah, to thy world welconta ma
As erst 1T welcemed thee to this!

Thy father, T beheld thee horn,
And led thy tottering step= with enre;
RBefore me risen to heaven's hright morn,
My son, my father. gublde me there.
e

NIETZSCHE, THE PESSIMIST.

From the Touth's Companion,

A FEW weeks ago there 4194 In Germany
a poet and philosopher whose great inrelive-
tunl gifts and extensive learning gave him
s place in his own country but ltile lowor
than that of 1egel, and entitis him to rank
with the Intellectual giants of the world.

The man was Frederick Nietzgsche. It I»
pessible that hi=z philozophy. and perhaps
even hls name, are unknown to maors than a
few of the readers af the Companion, ir
gn, the readers ae a whole are the 1l her,
for the doctrine Nictzsche thupht was not
merely pessimism, but warse thoan
fsm. It was the nregatlon af Christianity
the uselessncsa of brotherly love, of chnrl-
ty, In fact, of @il th virtuesw on which
our clvilization rests,

To him the worid wns eompased of bat
two chissen, mamtiers and slaves; the one of
right noble, free, handsor ruthie®s; the
other stunted, feeble, erineing and heipless,
That the one rlass ewnwl anvihine to the
other. that tha strang shauld help the wealk
or the rlch the poor, cmed to Wim abeged;
a stgn of weakness worthy only of de-
nunciation nnd seorn

It is not remarkabie that the anaatle of
g0 hideous a daortrine should Bave made fow
conyverts, The history of munkind is all
ggainst him, and the Grst man who gives a2
cup of water to a thirsty stinnger aml feeols
the hagpier for making the kift therehy ro-
futes kis whole argument

Jrut it seems almost ax If the God whom
Nietzsche denied and the spirit of love
which he 4 nounced o ordered his death
that it should be a dircct and impressive
apswer to the teachings of his lfe; for at
the last the powerful Lirain falled, and when
insanity had scttled upon this poor phil-
osopher of prssimism, and he could no
lorger write or teucl, it was one of those
vory charligble inetitutions which he had
derided that received him, and within s
friendly walls the end came in peace and
Lodiiy comiort. p

The London Sgectator charitably and
fittingly says: “What revelations Gol's
minister of death hns In keeping for such
au unhappy souil™

R

OLD-FASIITONED

CANCER CURE.
J. A. Warland In Appeal to Nesson,
TAKE the common “sheep sorrel” which
grows Iin your vard, and which chlldren cat
becausa of {tr sourness; mash it up Into a
pulp in some vessel that will save all tha
fulce that would otherwize be lost; then gt
it into & bag and squeeze out all the julce
onto & pewter plate—to get some of tha
acld from the metal; then put this out in
the sun and lot §t dry untll about as thick
as tar; then put In tight bottle; if the skin
fs not broken, put o drop of chloride of
potash or lye on It to break the skin and
then apply the “sorrel” on the cancer, just
covering It with a thin cout. 1If the “sor-
rel” gets 0o thick a lttle water will make
1t su that it can be handied.

The pain will be severe, but It is othar-
wice harmless. It will stop hurting in a
few hours. Keep up these appiications, one
every day, until the cancer can be lfted
out without paln. It toock four days In my
case. The sorrel will cook the cancer, but
jt does not eat 1t ma It does the flesk,
bence it eats all the fesh away and lets
the cancer loose. When you sce the can-
cer put the sorrel on it and not on the
flosh., When the canver is out heal the sore
with any Kind of healing olntment,

e e

FOR MISSIONS.

IT = sald that Mr. Evarla was once going
up in th® elevator aut the State epart-
ment, with many applicants for minister-
shipa and consulships. “Well,” wajd he to
a friend, “this is the largest collection for
forelen missions that has been teken up
for & long =

Hoedscoceosectoccen
+
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OCTORER turned my maple's leaves to
(U B

The most are gones Now;

one lngers;

will these slip from

wuik hold,

Likis eolus  between a dying miser's

fing
= 7. B. Aldrich,

Sorrow amd scarlet leal,
sad thonghts und sunny weather;

Al me! this glory and this grief
Agree not well together!
—T. W.

hers and there

Soon out the twig's

Parsons,

Of all the thoushts of God that are
Borpe inward unto souls afar,
Alirmgg the PPsalmist's misle deep,
Now tell e If that any is,
For gt of grace surpassing this,
“He giveth ks beloved sieep”
r. 1. Hrowning.

One may emile, ond smile, and be a vil-

Iain.—~Famier
.

I live jn the erowds of jollity, not 8o much
to enloy company as (o sliun my welf.—Sam-
uel Johnzon,

Nizht bring= out g't_,‘:--.- as sorrow shows us
trut hs -~ Balley.

Epeak mot at all, in any wise, until you
huve somewhat to speak: care not for the
reward of your speaking, but simply and
with undivided mind for the truth of your
epeaking.—Carlyle.

-

Many n night 1 saw the Pleiads, risin’
thre' the mellow shade,

Glitter like a swarm of fire-flles tangied in

a silver braid.
=Tennyson.

A story, in which pative humor re

I1s often useful, nlways entertaias;

A graver facr, eullsted on your shde,

Moy forndsh (lustration, well applivd;

Feair seediont weavers of long tales

Give me the ikdgets, and my patience fafls,
—Lawper.

igns,
sy

her own breakfust she'll project a
Fohoemme,

Nor take ber tea without & stratagem.

- Young.

Stranes to the w;;ﬂd.vhe wore n bashful

K,

The fickis hiw study, nature was his book.
—Bloomtleld, “The Farmer's Boy."

Axninst stupldity the very gods
Themselves contend In valn.
—Schiller.

"Pis not In mortals 1o command success,

But we'll do more, Svinpronius—
We'll deserve it
—Addison, “Cate,”
) For thers m:j dorils
Which have no furm, sufferings which have

o tongus

“The

Thers 15 no refuge from confession but
e iobde; nrd subebde s confession.—Dantel
Webster, Argument ot the murder of
Captaln White

SHhelley, CenclL™

Quoth Shlrophel, if yon suppose,

e Rnleht, that 1 am one of those,
might suenect, pod take th' alarm,
Lini=ines« = but to inform,

et 3 AL be, "tis ne'r the near,

You have a wrong sow by the ear.
-Butler, “Hudibras."

Tha secrets of lfe are not shown except
ta sympathy sand lkeness.—Emerson.

s
1
Your
Bu

But far more numerous was the herd of
such,

Whoe think teo little,
suely,

and who talk too

-—-Dryden.

Al kin* o' smily round the lips
A’ teary roun' ke lashes,
~Lowell, “The Blglow Papers*™

Tears aro tho silent lungungo of grief.—
Vaoltatre.

Why rcomes l--u::;-';t;;; but for man to
miest
Anrd master and make crouch bencath his
foot,
And so be pedestaled In triumph?
—Robert Hrowning.

Btolen sweels are always sweeler)
Erolen kisses much completer;
Blalvn locks mre nice In chapels:
Stolen, stolen Lo your apples.
~Themas Randoiph.

We dread old aee, which we are not sure
of reaching.—la Hruyere,

Reauty is truth, Truth beauty—that s all
Yo know on earth, and all ye need to
know,
—Kents.

A sy tnugh Is the silllest thing T know.—
at -

Calumniate enough, and something of
calumny will stick.—Balzac,
Thon hast seen a farmer’s dog hark at a
hegunr,
And the erentire run from the cur?
"Thers thon might=t behold the great image
of outhority
A dag's obeyed 1o office.
—fhakespeare.,

Ol eare haz A morizng® on ever estate,
And that's what you pay for the wealth
that you geL
—Saxe

The man who seekx ome thing in life, and
*  but one,
May hope to ac

Bleve It hefore life = done,

KHut he who seeks a1l things, wherever he
L:l’ll "
Unly reaps from the hopes which around
m e saws,

A harvest of barren regrets,
—Lord Lytton,

GOLDSMITH'S TOMR.

A SUBSCRIFTION has been opened for
the erectlon of a canopy over the toml-
stane of Geldsmith's grave in the Temple,
writesa W. L. Alden from London to the
New York Times, Why should the tomb-
stone need a canopy? Thele In gond reason
to think that it does not cover the remains
of the poet, and It is not a particularly
beautiful tombatone, At any rate, before
a canopy 1s placed aver it, there ought to
be, if possthle. a definite conclusion arrived
at ns to whether the grave of Goldsmith is
where the tombstone says that it Is, or
whether 1t Is somewhers else

Of course people are subscribing to the
proposed canopy and expressing mlee and
appropriate sentiments in regard to Gold
simith. | wonder how many of them huve
read “The Viear of Wakefleld,” and if so,
how many of them. In thelr secret heart,
regard 1t as interesting? 1 bave tried sov-
eral times to read the *Viear.” but have
uniformly falled. I always thought that
this was wholly my fauit, and that my in-
ability to sce the humor of the gross of
gpectacies of to weep over the stagy pa-
thos of the Viear was simply disgraceful
But when I found that Mark Twain had
precisely the same fecling as to “The Viear
of Wakefield,” 1 began to think that after
all T might not he an utter castaway, be-
enuse | thought the spectacle business sad
rather than funny, and the Viear himseif
n subiject for lsughter rather than teafs.
1 have sinee asked several friends to tell
me. under the seal of secrecy, If they found
i1 possible to enjoy ““The Viear of Wake-
field” and they have, with, T thiok, one
exception, assured me that they found the
book exlremely tiresome. But it is, and
probably always will be, the fashion to
speak of “The Vicar of Wakefleld with
the uimost admiration, and men will sub-
ecribe for Goldsmith’s cancpy who In real-
ity do mnot care to read a line that he
wrote,

NOT 80 FORTUNATE.

TENNYSON'S weli-known aversion 1o
pighiseers and thelr ways gave rise 1o
wany an odd experience. Once, It 1a sald,
e complained to the Queen, saying that he
could no longer stay in the Isle of Wight,
owing to the tourists who came to stare at
him.

The Queen, with a kindly frony, s=ald that
she herself did not suffer much from that
grievance; but Tennyson. taking her liter-
ally. replied In the same strain.

“No, madam,” said he, "and if I could
clap a sentinel wherever 1 liked, 1 should
not be troubled. either.”
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Ths Hepublle wishes to thank the follow-
tng persons (OF Fesponses (o fequests ToF
poems: Mra. Lucretin J. M. Donaldson.
Puge boulevard, St Louls, “Licwellyn and

His Dog™: Misa F. M. Church, st laonls,
“If You Love Me, Tell Me With Your
Eyes”; E. K. McNellly, “A Free Baat”,
T. E. McKeown, Dichistudy, Mao., “Sing
to Me of Heaven™; Miss Flign Todd, Now
Lounisville, Ark., *I'se G'Wine Hack =
Dixte™ and “Father, Coma Home'; Mr=
W. H. Otwell, Plalnview, [ll, “vhristmas In
the Colonie=" “Haozalle Tl Praird
Flower,” “S8ing to Me of Heaven,” “Ki
dom Coming.,” “Where 1w My Bay To-
Night?* “Come Home, Futher,” ““The Hain-
bow: M. Price, St Lowla “My Lan
Mrs. L X, Miller, & 1w, . It
the Pralrie Flower™; M. B, I, . LIk,
“The FPralrle Flowes*'; 8 A Jordun, &
Tamle, "Father, Come Home™; Mis O
W. Cllne, Gruyville, T, “Sihe 1o My of
Heaven,” “Down on the Farm™ “Vhe Your
of Jubllee” “The Wind In a Fralic”: Qur

e, Blue Moumd, 11 swvernl poems; M
Ellen T. Dimmons, Favettesitle, Ark, “Filt
tingr Away”: Mra B. V. Boey, Willow 'oint
Tex.., "Sing to Me of Heaven™; Captuln Jv
seph Boyee, Bt Louls, “Nelly Was b
Lady*: A, H., Norman, Favetteville, Ari,
*“The Prairle Flower"; Charles TI, Duiior.
Bt. Louis, poem on the toast to “My Moth-
er'”: B. H. M. Waterloo, 1L, “An Ancicnt
Toast,” “Maximu=™ “What T Live For'”
YA Woman's Answer tn a Man's Questh
“If You Love e, Tell dMe With Your
Eyes.”

THE WIND IN A FROLI.
THE Wind one morning eprang up frem
sleep,
Baying, “Now for a frolic, now for a leap!
Now for a madeap, gulloping choee!
I'll make a commatlon ln every place.”

o It swept with a bustle right throusk

n
great town,

Breaking the signs, and seattering down

Bhutters: nnd whisking, with mercilo-s
syualls,

Old Women's bLonnets and eingoreread
ftalls,

There never was heard a much  luxtior
shout,

As tke apples and osranges tumbled about.

Then away to the field It wont blustorning
and humming,

And the cattle all wondered wha'ever was
coming;

But. offended with such nn unusual sohuts,

They all turned thelr bucks and stoud sulky
and mute.

Bo on It went capering and playing lis
pranks,

Whistilng with reeds on the broed river’s
banks,

Puffing the birds as they sat on the spray,

Or the truveler grave on the King's biglh-
way.

It was not too nlce to rustle the bugs

Of the beggar, and fAutter hiz dirty raen;

*Twas so beld that it feured nut 1o ploy
Its joke

With the doctor's wig or the gentleman's
vivak.

Through the forest it roaured. and ericd,
’.‘.“}l,.. ".\'0“‘.

You sturdy old oaks, 1'll make vou bow!”

Andl it made them bow without o ada,

And cracked thelr branches right throusa
and through.

Then It rushed like e monster on cottuge
and farm,

Striking thelr dwellers with sudden alirm,

Bo they ran out llke bees when thivatensd
with harm.

There were dames with thelir
tled aver their cup+.

To see If thelr poultry were free from mis-
haps;

The turkeys they gobbled,
gereamed aloud,

And the hens erept to roost in a terrified
crowd,

There was rearing of ladders, and logs lay-
g on,

Where the thatch from the roof threatenad
soon to be gone.

Put the wind had pressed forward, amd mot
in a lane,

With a schoalboy who panted and struggled
In vain;

For it tossed him and twirled him, then
passed. and he stood

With his foot In the pocl and his shoe in
the mud
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Then awny went the wind
glee,

And now It was far on the blllowy =c0a,

And tha lordly ships feit Its stagecring
blow,

And the little boats darted to and fro;

But, lo! It was night, and it sank to rost

On the sea bird's rock In the gleaming

in its holiday

west,
Laughing to think, In its feariul fun,
How little of mischlef It had done?
—William Howiit.

INTERESTING
ANNOUNCEMENT.

From the Youth's Companion,
AN eceentric clergyman In Cornwall was
much annoyed by the habl: which some
members of his congregntbon had of ooking
round to sce late comers.  After enduring it
for some time he sald, on entering the poad-
ing desk one day:

“Brethren, [ regret to see that your atten-
tion 8 called awny from your roliglons du-
tes by your yery natural desire to =ce wWho

come in behind you, 1 propose hencelorth
to save yeu the trouble by naming ench
person who comes In late™

He then begnn, “Dearly beloved® bt
paused half way to nterpolate, ~Mr. B.,
with his wife and davghter.”

Mr. 8 looked greatly surprised, bot the
minister. with perfect gravity, resumed

Presently he aguln  pansed.
Willtam "

The abashed congregntion kept thelr oves
fixed an thelr books. The service procecdod
In the mast orderly manner, the pastor o
terrupting himself now and then to #ne
nounce some late comer. At Yast he said,
still with the same perfect gravily:

“Mrs. 8., in a new bonnet.”

In & moment every feminine hesd In the
congregation was turned,

— e el e

CAINE AND CORELLL

MR. HALL CAINF admits that he 0] Te-
port unfavorahly unan Miss Marfe Corelli’s
“Romance of Two Worlde™ when it we f
fered In manuseript to a eertaln Londo
publisher.  An Interesting interview wi'h

Im In Greeva Castle 18 published in the
London Daily Mail.

“Is 1t true,” 1 asked, “that in the days
when you were a publisher's reqgdor, ron
reported unfavorably on the manus-ript of
Mizs Caorelll's novel™"

“Yes," was the Inconle reply.

“That would be perhaps fifteen or toonly
years agn ™™

“Perhaps.”

“Ia It true that you sald such an ahaund
thing about Your personal likencss 19
Bhn\krspﬂu and Christ™

P

“Misa Coreill han spoken with her cus-
tomary freedom about you; have yon not
ing to say about her?

“Nothing "

“Js it a fact that ehe has written Lhese
thing= about you before?”

“Yea"

“And you never contradlcted them™

“I peger contradict anything if 1 can
belp it.”

“Mr. €. und

HAMMERED A TORPEDO.
A VOLUNTEER Sergeant who 1 turned
from Manila a few days ago wus asked by
a friend whether he saw any of the work
of poneumatic guns and aerial torpedocs
while there and sald:

1 saw just one shot fired and ths et
was great. The long missile flew throuch
the air and fe!l right in the enemv's Lronch-
es. We waited five or ten minutes for the
explosion and them the alr seemed 1o be
filied with dirt and rocks and chunks of
Filipinos. We rushed to the trenches then
and learned from one of the wounded pris-
oners that they all wondered whut the
strange thing was and thought that it ear-
ried some kind of a comforting mossar®
from Boston sympathbizers, so they tried
w_?lm it with a hammer,

th the ald of & curfous enemy I think

serial torpedoes will be a great success.
*The long hrass case contained twelvo
mounds of explosive gelatine.”

1
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Earliest Physicians.

The Influer-s of many personalities has
In the history of St. Louis and the
r of 3 wrent State from a district

. MW . Ewown as Lousani
} Amang the men to whom this oity i in-
b ostetvted t Willzn Care Lane, irst Mayor
| 1= worked fur the public schoois of the
| thiy W Y geal. e urged upon the
| Ly & i e z of the Lavee, 2o
!T at | Viver § id offer every pos—
p £l Gl ' fur sommere Tl wos
| M I 4 when Lafaverte made
R this eity, uml 1 was
I f prrasder the ddresa of wel-
e t LR rof New Moxboo at
! el cateincied the
' w poveead Wihet
{ 1 vy o L an of Pros-
| oy o, Wi
j ™ '
- e 2 = :
II‘-'. - ¥ .
| 67 i ) i .
| I A
mepts of
L ]
wont e Joffercom Cuoll

Iwd yoars I

then entered the oflive of

hig eldest Brothor, who was then prothon-
oinry of ¥ i ot Here he ac-
trod some knowlelge of the forms of

of age he entered Dicken-
il ook a two years' cuutse.
mn of 1811 that he began
r upder Dector Colline

111 father had died and
wor famly bod removed 10

Medical Knowledge
Used in War Time.

Tn 1812 the country was at war with Eng-
! the Indians of tha North-
A call was mads for re-
ol Kentucky 1e-
m Carr Lane, enthashstla
ned n brignde under Colonel
nited Siates  Infantry
» Fort Harri®on on the
Wab it ¢ miles north of Vin-
ernnes. Fort Harrson was then under the
command of Major Zachary Taylor, after-
wards Presidest of the United States. The
soldiers et a formidable enmemy in the
favor which ettacked them In camp. Medl-
eal kil was at u premium, =0 large was
ber of the slck., Young Lane moon
Iiis ability, and wvery RoOn
o with dlscase was appeluted
t Harrison. =
=t uotil he 0l a vietim to
fitted for duty, He ob-
, went to Lexington, Ky.
I a number of midical
book, & yeturned to his post of duty, de-
termined o equip himslf for mores use-
fulnesm
At the cloms of active hostilities Doctor
Tane restgned from the army and went 1o
Vincernes Lo re-ide, Rofusing the offer of
a4 partnersh'p with a well-established phy-

I'..'-I H
Thes= trocps went

rel of

h, nh o

slelan there, and feellng anxious to becomne
an wispt In the hea art, he went to the
University of Meunsylvanla for one winter.
While g obs =tuadies e pecelved from

swon the sppolutment of Cur-
rprular army of the
en April 24, 1516, that of

. wiieh he held gntfl his resig-

o the army In 189 Aflter fnlsh-
I t ithe university he went 1o
o Joined Morgun's Rifle Regl-
jeft {or Layads, wlhere the
Peilefontaine  was  costab-

+ hwadquarters. In  the

upths he wus on duly at
posts on the Upper Mls-

¥ life on a peace
1 hia restgnation,
but a furlough was
F. Drarby, In his sketch of
, euys that, Instend of joining
“tator of Houth
ntemplated, he gave

ez of foreign
lands and entersd I nd= of matrl-
meny with Mary Ewing, daughter of Na-
thanle. BEwiug of Vinceunes, Februwry %
1518,

When Doctor Lane
Settled in St. Louis.

He resigned from the army not long after
Bis marringe and settied in 8t Louls, where
he wan well known. In IS o waw appoint-
ed ald-le-camp to Governor Alexander Me-
Nair, with the rank of Culonel, a position
which he held fur & year. He wias then
Quartcimaster General of the State,
and held thls effico until April 5, 1853, when
he was olected Mayer of 8t, Louls,

[ * this position was small and
were laboricus. Doctor  Lane's
admilsistration of the affairs of the young
tv was marked by great foresight, eneryy
1. 1u his message to the Board
be con=idersed all the dutles
ty upon the menicipal government.
t the & als e sald:
sard the broad assertion that a
froe tool i more needed hore than In any
town of (e mame magnitule in the Union,”
o in, when speaking of the necessity of
18 1o be made i the oty he
o prophetit jenguage:
Inhabliiants of this
W | may sink into
our famities becoine extinet,
progeteess of cur ity s w
s of 112 prosperity are Inscribed upon
p vory face of the earth, and are as per-
nt as the foundations of the soil and
myurcea of the Mississippl. These mat-
rs are pot brought to your récollection for
v mere purpose of eulogy, but that a sait-
a atem o Improvementa may alenys

i | view, that the rising of the Infant
v earrespotd with the expéctatioas
4 a milghiy Datusity.”

The oy sovernment was fully orgauized
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rally certain; the

v the eloction of Archibald Gamble Presl-
of (e Noard of Allermen; Mackay

1 , Wegleter, and Sollivan Blood, Con-
=il On April 1 = the munlcipal gov-
nment of 5t Louts was in ronning order

11 Ler earcer of development begun.
I tof Lane was olected nine times Mayor
{ The. ol of St. Louly; eisht regular terms
1o Bl a vacancy of a few months,
hn F. Darby resigned the aoffice.
i Doctor Lane wam elected to the
sontatives of this State. He
and a Democrat, and
; with the pariy that
« States senator-
d have been elected
time over Colonel Thomas H. Ben-
< wite was re-clected for hiz second term
at thay vesslon of the Legislature. Doctor
peedtively decitned the position.
the winter of 18078 Doctor Lane an-
erd Wimself as Democtatie ceandidate
mgress (ihe whole State heing entitled
vit wnie metsber) i oppanition to Edward
. then Whig member from Missourl

It
Candidates Submitting
to Referees.

Of this eandidaecy for the nomination the
following iy story s told: It seems
that Spencer Pettls, who wig aflterwanls
kil'esd In e dusl with Major Thomus Biddle,
pad wl<o announced himseif ns a candidate
o the Democratie ticket. The candidacy
of twa Democrats not heing desirable, as
pure o elect the Whig candidate, It was de-

i3vd to refer the matter to Thomas H.
Betiton the friend of Doctor Wililam
Carr Lane and John M. Bass, the friend of
Spencer Pottie At the meeling of the ref-
it was arrangad that Spencer Pettls
e the candidate, and be was elected
Fdwand Bates,
1y dapicnsed with Jackson's polit-
feal conrss, Dpetor Lane attached himself
ta the Whig parnty, with which party he
vontinued to act for the balance of hia e,

With the breaking out of the Black Hawk
wWar e, Gereral Alkinson appeinted
1vctor Lane Surgeon for the troops under
Lis command, snd ke served throughout
the campalgn.

Twenty vears later, in 152, President Fill-
more appeinted Doctar Willlam Carr Lane
Governor of New Mexien,

An Governor Ciaihoun, his  predecessor,
I had but recently dind it was necessury that

rroetor Lane go to his post of duty immedi-
aiely. The Territorial Government was in

the hands of the -nilltary authorities,
much confusion prevalled. His friends and
his family were much with
appointment, on account of nis age and
pectiva difficultien of the task which
bad taken upon himself.

to
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William Carr Lane, First Mayor

of St. Louis, and One of Its
s &£ &

YWith his usual decision of character, how.

r «d to look back, having once
ever, he refus e gl

t hia hamd 10 the plow. ;
gz!y 31, 152, and was ipsuzurated Governar
of the Territory of New Mexico on August

1 fallowing.
The Incident
of the Flag.

The dfficulties of hiz position wore many,
He had expected aid and ll‘-‘:-int'. from the
militury nuthorites, but €7 el :‘m.,m T,
in command of the military furaes, r: el
to  Algquergue, tuking with Ialrfl u.ll ;
troop: with the excoption of & ._w:mll Buand,
swn days before the Governor s In:n;.a.:ur-u
thon, Coloneel Sumtsr also peproved Calotied
Brooks for firing B salute in the |.:A-z¢
he coremony of fnstalling the Gov-
~wished ft to Lo

when 1
or wae performel. He

ert :
dl= Iy un.h-n-:ur.rl that the clvil gov-
ent of New Mexico whs not to de-

in amy wWay upon the military author-
iy, and that Colonel Brooks should con=
gider his foroes eoniy as & kuard for the
Unlind States milltary stores.

As the civil government wis in a !‘ﬂm&-
ure without military force to rFastaln 118
power, without woney, and almost In a
state of anarchy, and as Colunel Sumner
hud declared to the depar tment at Washe
ineton that no clvil government could be
rafntatned tn New Mexieo, this present
action could be taken &3 almost insulting
to the Governorl.

Sumner ordered that the flag, the only
embicm of government there, should be re=
mnved from the plaza. When Governng
Lana courteously appliced for 1t._8umr.cr e
plied that be “was not avthorized :;y the

averpment to furnish him with Govern=

Thia led 1o B #picy eorrespondence, which
rame near resulting in & doel. In the mill-
tary octupation = large number of pri=on-
ers were fod from the Government sup=
piiss, and when these wera withdrawn by
erder of Colonel Somaer. the prisoners
would have been leit lo starve had not the
Covernor advanced the money for thelir
provisionz ent of his own pocket.

This is only an example of the embarrasas
ment which came to Governor Lane. Yeob,
with his characteristic energy and execue
ttva abllity. he soon reduced these chaot!®
conditions to arder. Influential citizens rals
lied to hiz support. snd even Colonel Sum=
ner became his friend and restored the
flug to itz pluce in the plaza. It was &
tripmph to William Carr Lane.

At the close of hia term as Governoty
Doetor Lane roturned lo nis homs In St
Louls, where he dled In 1863
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. Requests for Poems. ¢

C s bRPBOTAEIONISR

To the Fditor of The Tepublic. -
Wil you please publish among your

mous poems the poem entitied *“The Battle

of the Colors™? T. T. TAYLOR.
Notle, TN,

ne s D

To the Faditor of The Republie.
Wil you please print in yeour
famous poems the song, “In the
of the Pipe™? 1t begine thus:
I wandered In the shadows of the pine, my
love and T,
As the breese wus blowing freshly from the
he e
Nanma, Tex. ANNTE WHITEHOOD. \
To tar Fdltor of The iopablia
Will you please publish the old poem,
wapctite bean” and oblige one of your
readers?
Amarilla, Tox.

column of
Shadows

To the Eaditor af The Repuhblin
Wil you plense pubiish in the ecolumng
of The Sunday Republie AMagnzine the
comic song known as “Billy Barlow™?
Gordon, Tex.

Ta the Edltor of Tha Hepublie,

Will you kindiy pubiizh in the magarice
supplement nest Sunday tha poem part
of which is: “We are living. ‘We are move
tng in a grand and awful time.

st Louls, TWO BRYAN RUOTERS,

Ta the Editor of The Hepublic,

I would ask you to publish m’m
beginniug *-At morn, at noom, at
dim."

And alsn the two stanzas from Byron's
slion Juan,” beginuing thus: “Ave Maria,
blessed Lo the hour,” from end of third

anto.
p—— J. GOTHENSTEINER.
Fradericktown, Mo.

To the Editor of The Republia,

Will you kindly publish the poem entitled
“Lonellness,” by Wiiilam Cullen Bryant? 4
am not sure of the title, as I have read
only a Spanizh transiation of it and would
like to have It In English J. M. M,

San Antonio, Tex.

To the Taitor of The Iepablie.

1 woulid be pleased very much to see the
foliowing poem nnd songs in print: “Lipe®
that touch lquor shall mever touch mine™
“Nohody's Child"”

MISS BLANCHE LOCKR

Elwood, Tex.

To the Euditor of The Hepublie.

Will you please publish the song of whish
the following Is the chorus, &8 near as §
can remember:

"uy:ome, my home, my sunny Bouthern
ome,

Oh mother, I've come back to dis In my
sunpy Southorn home™

I henrd this song seventeen years age
and have never been able to learn of 1§

since. 0. P.
Fort Scott, Knsa,
To the Editer of The Republio. r

Please publish the posm, *“Millions eof
hands want acres, and millions of acred

wint haods.™ FRANK W
st Louls,

To the Editor of The Republio.

Will you please publish “0Old Rosin the
Bow.” a plece called “Since Times Are So
Hard,” and “Johnny Land™? H

Fayotte, Mo.

GENERAL KING'S DAUGHTER.
¥From the Army asd Navy Journal.

CAROLYN KING, daughter of General
Churles King, U. B. V.. who has heen
studying for some years abroad, finished@
her course at the Sorbonne, the celebrated
unlversity In Paris, early In June, and then
eatered for competition in the Alllance Frane
calze, which meets every summer and con=
fors its diplomne oo such forelgners as can
pass Its very rigid examinations, after at=
tending fAfty lectures and “cours™ and sub=
mitting ersuys on several of the.standard
authors and dramatists, Miss King's essa¥y
on Cornollle was unanimously given the
firat pluce Ly the judzes, while the profes-
gors complimented her highly on her accent
and the purity of her French, as well as
her thorough knowledge of the tongua. The
diploma beurs the signatare of the most
famous teachers of the day and the record
that its reciplent stood first In her class,
which embraced trachers, pedagogues and
some professors, forty-five persons in all
including five Russlans, sent thers by their
government—and one little American mald
“scooped” them all! Yet was she so Juck-
ing in confilence that she would not go to
hear the result announced, but hid in the
gardens of the Lumexhourg and sent a girl
friend to see If ghe had possibly scruped
through, and that girl came back on tha
run, wild with joy, crying: “You are firstl
you are ahend!” Carolyn King, or “Carol™
as she is fumiilariy called, Is the elder of
General RKing's two daughters., She was
born ‘n the shadow of the flag, away out In

his Nex
wife of Colonel, now Major General,
ritt, and she can play tennils, ride a
or climb the Dolomites aa well as she
speak Freunch and Italian.

“DISINTELLECTUALIZATION.™
Fram Notes and
DoOCT

Queries,
OR MUKRRAY has recently called at=
tention to two W !
St 0 words of twenty-two letier®

-~ of eleven and sevem

used in all seriousness. :

above, of the same class as the lat-

ter mﬂuﬂmmnhw

of letiers, contains nine It

occurs in Jeremy Bentham's *. Pe
tition for Justice,” (125), page 1L




